GRATIS SUPPLEMENT THIS WEEK. 
This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


Sp Half foley 


J. Le. SULLIVAN 1. A. SLOPER. 

“ For some time past Papa has expressed himself annoyed at the fuss that has been made over Mr. Sullivan, complaining that the Public rarely pay him such 
respect. The other day Papa happened to meet Mr. Sullivan in Fleet Street, and being overcome with feelings of jealousy, rushed at the Champion from 
behind, and gave him, what has since been called in Sporting Circles, an Allybackhander. Alecandry says that Papa retreated very soon afterwards.” —Tootste. 


A TALE OF A DRUM. |THE UNFORTUNATE DOCTOR DODD. 


Pretty Polly Perkins, not of Paddington Green, but of 
| Frith Street, Soho, who died imbecile at Ilford, in Essex, in 
1784, was (the newspapers of the day explained to their 
readers) the relict of the unfortunate Dr. Dodd who suttered 
at Tyburn a few years before. 
Dr. Dodd, commonly called the Macaroni parson, was 
seemingly a flashy young man of good appearance and 
address, who, though the King’s chaplain, was not over moral 
or honest. At Cambridge he wor ed hard and came out 
fifteenth on the first Tripos list, which corresponds to a 
Wrangler of our times, and bestowed on him the blissful 
privilege of demanding a kiss from every girl of the place. 
“The good-natured ladies,” said he, “were never averse to 
80 landuble a custom.” 
He was hardly a model husband to poor Polly, though sh: 
seems to have been very fond of him. He started tirst as an 
' author, but lived so extravagantly he was deeply in debt. 
Then he got into the Church, and in his last published work. 
“The Beauties of Shakespeare,” apologized for having wasted 
' his time on such a subject. He wrote to rewonstrate with 

the Rev. Lawrence Sterne on the indecency of “Tristram 

Shandy.” He became chaplain to the Magdalen, the most 
: fashionable of Sunday shows, aud preached sermons that 
1. Softhead had a drum-case. Fido had pups. Fido 2. Makes up his mind to fix it upand present it to his 3. “Waltzing Jerusalem !" yelled the trombonist, made Lady Hertford and Fanny Pelham weep. He kept 


resolves the case shall be the home of her offspring. son Tony, r of the Royal Smashemups. He “have yer got a Zoological Gardens travelling about | getting more in debt, and was dismissed the royal chap- 
Softhead, not knowing of Fido's determination,— does so, and Tony is happy. wid yer? ok {t a wonder poor Fido was onery ? Gieny for dishonourable conduct connected with obtaining 
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= ae 


a living; and so, on the 4th of February, 1777, he forged a bond, 
purporting tu be that of his late pupil, the Earl of Chesterfield, for 
£4,200, Pressed by creditors, and unable any longer to meet their 
demands or soothe their popactauites he was driven to commit 
this crime, as the only expedient to which he could have recourse 
to aid him in his eseape from his difficulties. The method which 
he adopted in completing the forgery was very remarkable. He 
sretended that the noble earl had urgent occasion to borrow £4,000, 
Pat that he did not choose to be his own agent, and he begged that 
the matter therefore might be secretly and expeditiously conducted. 
A person named Lewis Robertson he employed as broker to nego- 
tiate the transaction ; and he presented to him a bond, not filled up 
or signed, that he might find a person ready to advance the sum 
required, as he directed him to say, to a young nobleman who had 
lately come of age. 

Several applications were made by Robertson without success, 
the persons refusing because they were not to be present when the 
bond was executed; .but at length the agent, confiding in the 
honour and integrity of his employer, went to Messrs, Fletcher and 
Peach, who agreed to advance the money. Mr. Robertson then 
carried the bond back to the doctor, in order that it might be filled 
up and executed ; and on the following day it was returned, bearing 
the signature of the Earl of Chesterfield, and attested by the doctor 
himself. Mr, Robertson, knowing that Mr, Fletcher was a man 
who required all legal observances to be attended to, and that he 
would therefore object to the bond as bearing the name of one 
witness only, put his name under that of Dr. Dodd, and in that 
state he carried the bond to him, and received from him the sum 
of £4,000 in return, which he paid over to his employer. 

The bond was subsequently produced to the Earl of Chesterfield ; 
but immediately on his seeing it, he disowned it, and confessed 
himself at a loss to know by whom such a forgery upon him could 
have been committed, It was evident, however, that the supposed 
attesting witnesses must, if their signatures were genuine, be 
acquaiffted with its author. Mr, Robertson was without difficulty 
secured ; and then his lordship’s agent, Mr, Manly, accompanied 
by two of the Lord Mayor's officers, went to the house of the 

joctor. 

Upon their explaining the nature of their business to him, he 
appeared much struck and affected, and declared his willingness to 
make any reparation in his power, Mr. Manly told him that his 
instantly returning the money was the only mode which remained 
for him to save himself; and he immediately gave up six notes of 
£50 each, making £3,000, and he drew on his banker for £500 
more. The broker then returned £100, and the doctor gavea second 
draft on his banker for £200, and a judgment for the rest on his 
household furniture. He did this all in good faith, but mercy was 
denied him, and he was hanged. 

It is said that certain weights had been sewn in his clothes to 
keep the strain off his neck. A warm bath was in readiness at 
Mr. Davies’, an undertaker, in Goodge Street, where a famous sur- 
geon, skilled in bringing the drowned to life, was also waiting. It 
is certain that instructions were given not to pull his legs, the usual 
custom after hanging. The body was cut down and given over to 
the doctor's friends, who had a mourning coach waiting, but owing 
tothe pressure of the crowd it was long before a start could be 
made, and when at length Goodge Street was reached, all efforts to 
restore animation were found to be fruitless. 

* * * * * * 

“They hang people for very little sometimes, don’t they, Alex- 
andry?” said Billiam. “It makes one wonder you was ever born.” 

“Why?” asked Alexandry. 

“T can’t rightly understand however any of your pa’s ancestors 
managed to survive those good old times.” 

( Nert week a shocking case. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
SS 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
(inetiog —pecciccaely the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


WALTER HENRys (Wedmore Gardens, Upper Holloway).—A bust 
of the Emanent will be given tothe “ Prince of Denmark” Cap. ied 
for by an authorised party.——JEANNIE DEAN (Ediuburgh).— 
Thanks, darling, but it was out of the question, 5: Wx: BS Bros. 
LEY (North Shields). All i ae my hearty. Glad you are satis- 
ficd.—J. R. R. WHEELER (Cressingham, Lewisham).—Sorry you 
were disappointed. D. B. HUMPHRIEs (Plantagenet Street, Car- 
diff).—The * Sloper Watches" are awarded by disinterested and 
competent judges,_— A SCHOOLBOY (George Street, Euston Road). 
—Very good, for a little bay, —- EvA RAMSEY (Gracechurch 
Buildings, E.C.).—AUl in good time-——H. PARKER (Chiswick ).— 
Cannot understand you.——M., E.GREEN (Stroud Street, Dover).— 
Sorry to disappoint you.—J. WYCLIFFE LONGSTAFFE (Bank, 
Barnard Castle).— Where are your eyes AN OLD SUBSCRIBER 
(Kast End).—Thanks for letter, We do not mind in the least—— 
ARTHUR SHEPPARD (Cobden Road, Brighton).—Oh, indeed ! 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toan rt of the United Kingdom, Continent, 
oan ated States of aherok eae fain! 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 


Best Parody on the well-known Song beginning, “' Twas in 
Trafalgar Bay,”—in this case 


“’TWAS IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE.” 


Address all Competitions to— 
“THE GHOST OF NELSON,” 
“ENGLAND EXPECTS THAT EVERY MAN THIS DAY 
WILL DO HIS DuTY” DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3RD, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 
“HALLO, Bob!” said Hugh “you had to kiss Miss Oldenough 
the other evening, when you were playing forfeits, hadn't you?) How 
did you like it?” “Humph!” replied Bob—“ rather tough about 
the lips!” +" 


Joncs, | wonder why that young artist wears his hair so long? 

Smith (the cynec). Why, to hide his ears, of course. If he did 
not conceal them, everyone would know him at sight for the ass 
he is! +" 


“ Penny tor your thoughts, Lardi,” said the Hon. Billv, gallantly. 
“TI won't rob you, Billy,” replied Lardi Longsox. “They're not 
worth the money. I was thinking of you!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASH 10 N FANCI ES—By Mise Sloper. 


o, 187,--The Olympian 


That eminent tragedian, Mac- 
Mouther, has joined the ranks of 
the unemployed. He is now re- 
hearsing a stump speech. 


Office 
that SLOPER is! 


tume. 


A CHOP BONE. 
Boy. Whata 


Our cuss 


4 greed: 
Not the sniff of a 


bit of meat left on his bones after 
he’s done with ‘em. 


A SLIPPERY CUSTOMER. 
Blogg’s nephew Bob has kindly 
greased the hail floor to assist his 
uncle's footsteps, 


Yoo 


Old Grumgrog. Confound this 
cold weather; it makes a fellow 
wish he'd got a touch of the D. T's 
to keep himself warm. 


wy 


(Saturday, November 26, 1887, 


“I say—er—do you—er—keep—er—porter?” enquired a 1 ; 
of the landlord of a country hotel. “ Yes, sir,” sald the Fo et 
“There he is outside. Hi, John!” “Ah! but—er—1 mean—er— 

rter to drink?” replied the masher. “ Well, sir,” returned the 

ndlord, “I'll back him to drink as much as you like to pay for, 
He can pour it down, too! Here, John, the gentleman wants to 
know what you'll have with him.”, 


* 

Customer (to ingenuous Shopkeeper). Can you recommend thes:: 
fireworks? ; 

Ingenuous Shopkeeper. Oh, yes, sir. Why, the other evening 
some of them caught fire, and only while I had gone out to th: 
back to get a pail of water, two of them were burnt half through! 

[Customer decides to purchase elsewhere. 

A REVEREND ples called upon the Eminent the other dar, 
and, knowing his practical experience, asked him if he could sng- 
gest any method by which the ordinary working-man could be in- 
duced to attend church on Sunday. After.a few moments’ consider. 
ation, ALLY replied, “ Really, my lord bishop, the only plan I can 
suarost would be to lay in a few ‘1s of four-ale in the vestry, 
and have an interval for refreshments in the middle of the service.” 

* 
'T1s said that money is a curse, 
I think I know a dozen worse ; 
If so, it must then be confessed 
’Tis better_to be cursed, than blessed. 


- 

“ ALLow me to recommend my unfailing preparation for pre- 
venting the hair falling off,” said the barber to ALLY. “That will 
be no good to me,” replied the F.0.M. ; “ but if you've anything to 
prevent the hat falling off, sir, I'll look at it.” “Yes, sir, I think | 
can do that.” (Goes to cup and produces glue-pot.) “Never 
known to fail, sir.” *\* [SLOPER &/upex, 


ScENE—Trafalgar Square. 
Poor Woman. Please help a poor woman with no husband, and 
twins to support, sir. 
Philanthropist. Humph! how old are your twins? 
Poor Woman, One is six weeks old, sir, and the other a year 
and a half, and not a bit of food have we—— 


* 

“Yes, dear,” exclaimed Mrs. Middleton, as she observed her 
friend gazing giro at her, “I am obliged to wear my old 
bonnet again. My little boy got hold of mine the other afternoon, 
and literally pulled it to pieces. I was doing some needlework 
downstairs, and he was playing about, when all at once Z heard 
such a stillness that I guessed he was in mischief, and——" 

« « (Remainder lost in laughter. 
= 


A LITTLE boy in a certain village in Gloucestershire had been 
sent up to the vicarage for the parson to give a good talking to, 
and all the time the reverend gentleman was pointing him out 
the error of his ways, the boy had his eyes fixed on a French clock 
on the mantelpiece, on which was depicted a Cupid reclining ona 
cloud. Presently the parson wound up with, “ Now, my little boy, 
you would like ts be an angel some day, would you not, and rise 
up to heaven?” ‘Noa, I wouldn't,” hal blubbered the boy ; “Oi 
don't want to be noa angel, to have to set all naked on a nasty wet 
cloud.” « « [The meeting was adjourned, 

* 


“T THINK I'm content,” says the artisan, 
“Though I'd like a little more tin.” 

The professional man says, “1’ll be content 
If fame I can only win.” a: 
“1 am quite content,” says the millionaire, 

“ But I'd do with a title well ; 
And I'd jolly well like to marry my gal 
To the son of a blooming swell.’ 
“Yes, I am content,” says the king on his throne, 
“Though I think I should like to feel 
The pleasure of fighting the battle of life, 
And of eating a well-earned meal.” 


* 

THE other day the O'Flaherty was holding forth in the “Sloper 
Arms” on politics, and praising a certain politician. “That's all 
very well,” observed one of the audience ; “ but, of course, you have 
a partiality for him.” “ Indade, and I’ve nothing of the kind,” ex- 
claimed O'Flaherty ; “sure, if 1 ‘ye any partiality, it’s aginst him. 


= 

Visitor. Oh, yes, Mrs. McFuddle, the 50th Lancers is considered 
acrack regiment, I can assure you. . . 

Mrs. McFuddle. Bless my soul! Well, if I didn't think so! The 
other day, when I saw ’em having what they call a steeplechase, 
jumping over hedges and gates, and calling out, I thought they was 
more ike lunatics than anything else. But fancy the whole 
regiment being cracked! Poor fellows t 


* 

“Twas at the Lyceum the other night,” said the Hon. Billy, 
“and I was so affected that I dropped atear.” “You dropped a 
tier, did you!” exclaimed SLOPER.” “Sorry for the man you fell 
on. Did you hurt him much?” +" 


Englishman, Goodness gracious! here's a name—Ballinakill- 
collig! You Irish certainly have some hard names in your dear 
little island. 

Trishman, Ah, shure, but they're not so hard as the names some 
of your newspapers give us. +" 


He did not usually venture so far east, but he had risked con- 
tamination on this occasion in order to view the “Sloper Relics. 
“ Haw, yas, yen fine indeed,” he observed. ‘ Yas, oh, yas! I am 
in the—er—er—West-end hosiery line myself, you know ; yas. vewy 
exclusive, you_ know; oh, ! and when I am—er—worn out at 
that—er—er—I think I shall start a r, don’t you know. 
“Better start at once, guv'nor,” remarked our Office Boy ; the 
brain’s evidently gone, and tother ‘won't last long by the look of it. 


= 
I'VE got a little cat, and I’ve got a little dog ; 
I've got a little cow, and I've got a little hog ; 
I’ve ee a little baby, a pretty little tot, 
And I've got 4 little wife, who's missis of the lot ! 


* : 

“ ARRAH, Pat, and you've sworn to a lie,” said an Irishman, 
ravely. “And how might that be, Mike?” “Why, you swore to 
he truth of that statement in the court-house beyont there, and 

the half of it was lies,” replied Mike. “Sure, and I know that, 
Mike,” said Pat; “but I only swore to the truth of it, and not to 
the dies. 1 wouldn't do such a thing.” 

* 

Friend. Well, dear, you are married and done for, then. Lost 

all your numerous sweethearts. 

Young Wife. Yes, but you must remember I've got 2 husband 

instead. It’s only like changing twenty shillings into a sovereign. 
* 


* 

“WHAT a strange thing it is, that if you have plenty of money 
and can pay everyone, your creditors are not at all anxious for 
their accounts, but if you are hard up and can’t pay them, they will 
have it."—Extract from Sloper Phi osophy. 

oF 


Customer. Are these eggs all right? 

Grocer, Yea, sit; they can’t be, beaten, : . 

Customer. They're no good to me, then, ‘cos the missus wants ‘em 
for a cake, + 

“Look at the difference between us, my brother,” saida Salvation 
Army captain. “If the Devil came along here now, he would take 
you, but me he would leave.” “Yes, because he'd be cocksure of 
gettin’ you at any time,” replied the Regular Bad 'Un. 

[And the big drum struck wp. 


Saturday, November 26, 1887.) 
TOOTSIE AT THE SAVOY. 


—— 


Wuy, the Pinafore must have been produced about ten years 
ago—lI do really believe when I was ipso, gg pay myself—quite 
the k Ages! It may bea 
little bit less, for I know at 
the time I was more than 
seven, and when Ma took me 
to see it I wore long black 
silk stockings, and a white 
frock, and a blue sash, and a 
bracelet and ring I got in 
surprise packets; and an old 
gentleman who sat next M. 
and offered her a glass o} 
sherry wine between the acts, 
said he thought mine was a 
pretty age. 

The revival at the Savoy 
the first night was a tremen- 
dous success, and though 
most present seemed to know 
the jokes and music pretty 
well—as_well as the actors 
and orchestra—yet, the ap- 
plause was tremendous. 

There is not in the piece, as 
you may remember, a very 

change of scenery, so 

r. D'Oyley Carte has done 
well, I think, in making the 
one scene a proper good one, 
which it is. It is so elabo- 
rately built up, and so effi- 
ciently manned and_ boyed, 
that I really believe, i 
launched, it would weather 
the storms of the Bay of 
Biscay. 

A= The sailors were all there, 

~ and they climbed up ropes 

Sir Joseph Porter: GEORGE GRossMiTH. and things better than acro- 

e bats. A critical gentleman 

next to me, who had either been to Margate and back by boat, or 

been studying navigation from a nny handbook, explained to 

me which was the quarter-deck, and which amid-ships, and which 

the mizen-mast, and the battery of guns, and their davits, which 

by-the-way, all Well-Regulated Girls ought to know right off, and 
I really almost remember now all about. 

Rosina Brandram, as the Bumboat woman, is, he told me, attired 
exactly as they always are, which I was pleased to hear, if they like 
it themselves, Grossmith was very funny again as Sir Joseph 
Porter, and his sisters, his cousins, and his aunts fair to gaze upon ; 
and I suppose the famous old wheeze that preceded the tart time 
and real-jam epoch will come again to the front when young persons 
are in question, 
Rutland Barring- 
ton is again the 
Captain, Dick 
Temple, Dick 
Deadeye, and 
Jessie Bond 
Hebe, and all 
scored wonder- 
fully well; and 
the new names 
associated with 
the other charac- 
ters for the first 
time now did, I 
thought, very 
well, not remem- 
bering exactly all 
about those who 
acted at the first 
roduction. J. G. 
obertson’s sings 
ing is very tune- 
ful, and Geraldine 
UlImar is exe 
tremely good as 
Josephine. Sir 
Arthur, the first 
night, conducted 
in the orchestra 
quite affably, just 
as if he were not 
aSir Arthur at all, 
and only an or- 
dinary, everyday 


Ralph Rackstraw: 
J. G@, ROBERTSON. 


Josephine: 
GERALDINE ULMAR, 
kind of leader ; and Sir Gilbert—I mean Mr. W. 8. Gilbert—bowed 
his acknowledgments at the close of the performance almost as if 
he cared twopence whether we spoilt our gloves applauding him 
or didn’t. 

Anyhow, as I said before, the revival shows every sign of being 
a big success, at which | am sure I, for one, am very pleased, and 


shall not be surprised if appearances, on this occasion anyhow, 
prove anything but deceitful. 

Poor Pa has not been very well lately, and has been worse since 
Ma made him up a mixture from a prescription that has been, she 
says, in her family for over a hundred years. We think, perhaps, 
measures and prices may have changed, and a pennyworth of salts 
and senna in 
1787 might 
have been less 
in quantity. 
Poor Pa says 
nothing, but is 
suffering much. 

I am reall 
beginning seri- 
ously to con- 
sider whether 
Bob is good 
enough. After 
al, there is one 

oint about 
ong engage- 
mentsif youare 
not too eager to 
join the “bliss- 
ful state.” I 
can’t say I am, 
upon lengthy 
consideration — 
at any rate with 


ob. 

The longer I 
live, too, the 
hollower and 
hollower and 
more empty 


this d ful 
world does seem 

Little Buttercup: Captain Cocoran: to me. 
R. BRANDRAM. R-‘TLAND BARRINGTON. We went to 
Dick Deadeye: niCHARD TEMPLE, supper after the 


‘ lay to a place 
in the Strand, and a very nice little “feed” we had, and very good 
wine and good “ black coffee” afterwards, 

After all, perhaps the world is not so empty sometimes as another 
—that is—— Yes, it is, though, and I really do wish | was dead ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 
With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, “Cut out Wl é 
printed below, and’ post it oc iia oS 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WatTCcH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 26th, 4887. 


Occupation, if any . 
How many times applied .........-.0c00.000 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “Half-Holiday” \"~ 


The results of each week's ne will be published in ALLY 
SLOPER’s HaLF-Houipay.” Zhe list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, November 30th, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of November 19th, 1887, will be published 
in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for December 3rd, 1887. 


*,° Specimen“ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


68th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


« 
‘SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, WALTER JAMES PEAT, Railway Signalman, 1 Meadow Cottage, Devon- 
shire Road, Forest Hill. Age, 30 years, Subscriber—2 years, 6 months. 
JONDON. 
2. ELIZABETH GRIFFIN, Barmaid, “White Hart,” Brook Mews North, 
Paddington. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 years, LONDON. 
3. FREDERICK WILLIA SHAW, 1 Edith Terrace, Glyn Road, Lower 
Clapton. Age, 25 years, Subscriber—3 years, 1 month. LONDON. 
4, CORPORAL W. H. POTTER, The Barracks, Ist Wilts Regiment, Age, 25 
years. Subscriber—2 years, 94 months, BOYLE. 
6. ALEXANDER ARCHIBALD, Labourer, Castle Street. Age, 16 years. 
Subscriber—14 months. CLACKMANNAN. 
6. EDWIN J. MATTHEWS, Telegraphist, West Street. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 10 weeks. *- GREAT MARLOW. 
7. CORPORAL J. HINDES, Royal Engineers, Surveyor, 1 Princess Street. 
Age, 42 years. Su jber—2 years, 4 months. MONTGOMERY. 
8. ROBERT MACK, Factory Clerk, Shannon Works. Age, 27 years, Sub- 
acriber—since commencement. ATHLONE. 
9. SAMUEL JONES, Railman, 22 Sand Street. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. DOWLAIS, 
10. WILLIAM PARKINSON, Gamekeeper, Clermont Park. Age, 28 years. 
ubscriber—since commencement. DUNDALK. 
11, OSCAR NORRIS, Corporal Royal Marine Artillery, H.M.S. Ajer Age, 
29 years. Subscriber—1 year 11 months. GREENOCK. 
12, F. W. BOTTOMLEY, Accountant, 3 Beaconsfield Terrace, Annandale Road, 
Age, 42 theories Subscriber—since commencement, GREENWICH. 
13. LILY HOLROYD, 95 Prospect Street. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement, HUDDERSFIELD. 
14, LANCE-SERGEANT R. WHITTLE, Provost Sergeant, East Lancashire 
Regiment. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—14 months. NEWRY. 
15, JAMES BOOTH SMITH, Commercial Clerk, 191 High Street. Age, 23 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. ROCHESTER. 
16, T. G. ROGERS, Carpenter, 25 Stanley Street. Age, 61 years, Subseriber— 
53 weeks. ST. HELENS. 
17, BLANCHE FRANCIS, Bell Street. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—since Jan. 
8th, 1887, SHAFTESBURY, 
18, JOSEPH CHARD, Bootmaker, Fore Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber— 
2 foams. 104 months. - 8T. IVES. 
19. J-GREENHALGH, Wheelwright, Winwick Quay. Age, 27 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years, WARRINGTON. 
20. WILLIAM BEALE, Coast Guard, 4 Coast Guard Station, South Lancing. 
Age, 32 years. Subscriber—3 years. WORTHING. | 
A CHANNEL ROMANCE. 
A CHANNEL steamer; a lovely girl; 
The time was winter ; the sea a whirl. 
A golden light came out of the west, — 
And her face was aglow like the foaming crest 
Of waves that tossed like wind-swept clover, 
As the boats danced on to the lights of Dover. 
My heart, like the sea, began to whirl, 
As I eagerly watched that lovely girl— 
A lovely rl with a pale papa, 
Who was idding his dinner a sad “ ta-ta.” 
She stvod by the rail, while he leaned over 
With a wistful gaze on the lights of Dover. 
How jealous I grew of the whispering air! 
How I envied its touch in her tossing hair ! 
How quickly my love sprang into the light ! 
How fiercely it throbbed wfth a giant might ! 
How I hated the cruel power, moreover, 
That bore us so fast to the lights of Dover! 


I dared not speak, yet was frantic with fear, 

Lest I lost for ever this maid so dear ; 

Till, in utter despair, when about to land, 

I impulsively reached her a helping hand. 

“Will you kindly,” said she, “help my husband over? 
He has been so ill all the way to Dover.” 


I know henceforth I shall never dare 

To look at a girl, no matter how fair, 
Accompanied by an aged male 

With silvery locks and a visage pale ; 

And I’m never so nearly profane, moreover, 
As when I remember the lights of Dover. 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLopER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hare been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must seni a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on. Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of any communication not comp! ying with the abore requlattons. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


S 
\ s 


BALLAD AND BURLESQUE. 


—_——— 


SHE was the daughter of a half-pay officer. She had a taste for 
music. She really could sing very well indeed. She was a very 
mectty girl in- 

eed, too. At 
the local penny 
readings she 
made quite a 
hit. 

Her father, 
who had white 
moustachios 
and wore rather 
shabby = frock 
coats, always 
said, “I admire 
the fine arts, 
and shouldn't 
in the least 
mind Letty 
taking up with 
them; but 
when a man’s 
an ofticer and a 
gentleman, he 
must keep up 
the tone of the 
family.” 

I don’t think 
Letty cared 
much about the 
tone of the 
family, but she 
was not a 
girl for all that. 

“LT shall re- 
side ina London 
suburb,” —_ said 

pa, “and then Letty can go to the proper musical academy. 
The late Jenny Lind did not mind singing at concerts; but, of 
course, the stage conld never be dreamt of with my daughter.” 

She was half engaged, by-the-bye, toa Government clerk. The 
clerk was very respectable, but I don’t know that there was very 
much in him. . 

So Letty went to the high art musical academy. She thought it 
was rather high art at first, but very soon found that it wasn't, 

“Isn't Signor Skiffen a duck of a darling?” one girl said to her, 
and then added, ‘You won't talk, will you, dear? but we have 
great fun with the professors.” 

The principal mistress said to the old half-pay father, “ We take 
the greatest care of our students, No professor is allowed to give 
a lesson, unless there are two young ladies in the room at once.” 

The old half-pay father was quite satisfied that this was a very 
proper and moral arrangement. He would have been rather sur- 
prised, though, had he known all. Letty’s new student friend 

Eunice, saic 
to her, “ You 
promised you 
wouldn't tell 
tales. I'm so 
fond of Skitt- 
en; I always 
kiss him 
when the les- 
son is over.” 

Letty went 
with Eunice 
after class to 
havea lesson, 
Professor 
Skiffen had 
lovely black 
eyes, and a 
most beauti- 
ful mou- 
stache.  Pro- 
fessorSkiffen 
kissed = Eu- 
nice before 
Letty and the 
other girls, 

“ He's such 
an artistic 
man—and so 
handsome !"” 
said Eunice, 
but Letty 
never men- 


She made quite a hit. 


Skiffen kissed Eunice 


tioned this to her half-pay good old father, 

However, when the artistic Professor offered to kiss Letty, I will 
do her the credit to say that she gave him aslap on the face, 

By degrees with the artistic professors she got to be rather un- 
popular, Whenthey made themselves too amiable she had a way 
of shutting them up that they did not like, They said, 

“That girl has no true artistic feeling.” 

They even hinted that she might corrupt the other high art girls. 

Her father was much upset that she didn't gain medalsand things 
at the musical academy. Really and honestly be died of the disap- 
pointment. One day Letty, rather hard up, going from the academy 
met a girl who had been there, and who had been made little of for 
not being high-souled and artistic. She said to Letty, 

“Letty, my dear, | was always fond of you, you're not enough of 
a toady and a humbug to succeed az a concert singer. Come and 
live with me and go in for burlesque, You have really a pretty face, 
a . voice, 
rr a very pretty 

ure, and you 
will do the big 
thing.” 

Letty did and 
succeeded, and 
what was stran- 
ger still, her 

riend was glad 
of it and never 
jealous of her. 
letty looked 
very fetching in- 
deed in silks, but 
for all that she 
said one night 
at the wings to 
her government 
clerk, 
“Tights and 
respectability 
don't go to- 
gether, I won't 
marry you, but 
I'll keep your 
tr tk pro- 
perly, which you 
can't afford to 
do,” 

One night 
when high art 
Skiffen came 
behind. the 
scenes and tried to make himself very agreeable, she gave hima 
frightful smack in the face, 

She was a square girl, for all that. 


A frightful smack in tne tace, 
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A HARDENED OFFENDER. 


Mabteajpd Female (enqniringly). And pray, Mr. Cabman, what has the poor child done that he's took in charge like that ? 


(renee of Budge vor, Well, Mum, he’s a bad lot, he is, the young ruffian ; it's my hopinyun he’s been cotched a-eatin’ pennywinkles wi'out a pin, A BILL OF SALE.—This idea is patented. 
6° Tuvtste says that if portraits are going to be giren of THE GOOD OLD TIMES LONG AGO. 
Papa's Friends, she shall certatnty give portraits of hers. We had a Battle of Trafalgar as recently as last Sunday week. ALLY does not see why he should not depicture the Battle of Waterloo in Memoriam. 
Therefore, look out each week for Bog 
x EN ‘ sis “ot RS 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. i iva ay XA @ 4 yee 


—— = > = a 4 

1. “Of course shall see you both at the Duchess 2. Neeut we say that the two gallant officers were rivals? 3. Then came the glorious 18th. Officers shout, 
of Richmond's ball to-night?” This from Lady Scarcely! Suffice it, that when the memorable scene shells and balls fly about, so do cavalry and infantry, 
Jane, as she ay! on the respective arms of took place at the ball described by Byron, she hurriedly trumpets bray, horses neigh, Maréchal Ney, the Duke 
Captain Roe and Lieutenant Doe, as they were told them that she would give her hand to the one who is crying, “Up, guards, and at ‘er !” Napoleon is 
out walking in Brussels, on the 15th of June, proved truest in the fight. page ca Tout est perdu!” and in the thick of the 
1815, foe is Captain Roe. 


No, 1.—KATIE SEYMOUR. 


“Katie Seymour ts one of the Jamimiest girls, if not th | 
jammiest girl, I ever went out for the day with.” 


-The Doole Snook. : = =. : ~~ A ae | : 
© For real, right-down golopshusness, give me Katte Seymour,” 4, And where {s Lieutenant Doe? Screened by _ 8 Behind him he could hear the tramp of troops. _ 6. Then there galloped up to him an offiecr—‘twas the 
Lord Bob, Mod chick vail of seme, Fe ee aga gy Tis In feet = a hedy of souliars in full retreat~as well Ler himself! “ goers mun,” he teal, *Tsaw vou ee 
“Thave k . = jot, Roe, is sure to led, so sha do as he could tell in the smoky distance, his own 1- tly and single-handed pursue the retreating French, 
aa J have coor a Bont: many elris in toy time, bat Fats likewise, and then what will poor Lady Jane do? ment. Surely they would net leave him to be killed and ‘hre your last shot at them, Here!" and he be 
neyo taken: the; cikeforLootheomences apove any te I will seek safety in flight, and preserve her from by the enemy! To attract their attention he drew a medalled him on the spot. 


come in contact with.” ~The Hon, Billy, a spinster death.” And ho flew. pistol, fired, and fell exhansted, 


*,* At the request of many of our Readers, we have made special arrangements with the Elder McNab of that Ith, who will be laid on week by week az a sort of Special Correspondent toa, SLOPER, ky. 
The Elder promises to keep us well supplied with sketches of his marvellous Adventures and Hair-breadth Escapes, so please look out for squalls! 


MR McNAB !1S WELCOMED HOME. 


2 °C. PL No.1!" velped the Laird, as they rammed him headfirst into his 4, Then the Elder said, “It's a thankless thing beiag an Elder o’ the Kirk. 


1. * We," sata the Mackie Laird, at the head of a deputation, “are desirons 
of aaowing our great gratitnde to vou, Elder, and we think of presenting own rain-barrel, Nae doot it's invigorating sailing in the air, but I expect there'll be mair 
you with a series of *Cu'd Perepirations, to shaw onr thankfulness, &e ,&e." a. ° Ta-ta, Nabby,” continued the Laird, as McNab Catherine-wheeled down trouble when I get fairly doon,” — 
by the short ent, tins - 7 (To be continued.) 
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Over the : Caralei -Wall- 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Well, how are you all, my befogged fellow-countrymen and women, frisky a8 ever, I suppose, swallowing the savoury fog as if it was so much honey gushing through your rosebud lips? Swallow 
these, my beauties, and digest them well :— Who was the owner of the dog ?—The magistrate was ina jog :—A very cute and clever trick; Jonathan would creation lick -— Care fell, the statue came down 
crash, When “nabbed” the windows he did smash :—He waxed wild, and felt quite brave; Sixtren bolted, their skins to sare :—At the Aquarium, you'll find—Some wolves, the wildest of their kind :— 
Caught while ey, the garden wall—twas for the police a goodly haul :—A Jewish aquabhle’s seldom seen—Jew on Jew rarcly vents his spleen—1 must flit again now, Just to get a glass of fog and 
frost digester, to enable me to last out, at any rate, till “hristmas.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. . 
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Tie Fatr Suzana, All right, my dear fellow; but I warn you 
not to come too near; my snakes are very affectionate, and 
might embrace yon. 


- That 
Seems calculated 
j° wo beeres the, eaql 


: x. 
Onket m thunde "'s 


the mmalter avith 
the tunes ? 


BN Somel wn” 
alive UN 
Swear 


eS, thes is Towser mth 
hes poultice, ony 


- : rind 
| risc.—"* ine Barvel is 60 called,’ gays Gesner, ‘by reason of his barb or wattles at his mouth, which are under his nose or chaps, He 1s | ' 
Chopemallupaneatemall fs a member of the Chinese Embassy, who one of those leather-mouthed fishes that [ told son of that does very seldom break his hold if he be once hooked. Yet he 1s not acconnted Ve 
wants to marry an English lady, but his name stands 10 his way, the best tish to eat, neither tor his wholesomeness nor his taste,’ "=—IZAAC WALTON, i{ 

{ 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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WHAT a pity they manage these things differently in England ! 
In County Clare a notice has been posted to the effect that anyone 
who “ pays rent will be shot dead.” We have 
ourselves such a solid objection to departing 
this vale of tears in this way, that we should 
certainly see reut-paving at the bottom of the 
Zuycder Zee, or the Welsh Harp, or the Peck- 
ham Rye horse-pond, before we consented to 
part with a stiver, without they laid ona pretty 
female todo the deed, But it was ever thus from 

childhood’s hour, No one assists us to es- 
cape our just obligations, Even Iky Mo 
é¢annot put us up to a wrinkle or 
two, ** 

THE Rey, Dr. Mackennal has 
been speaking. He pleads for “an 
enlargement of the place of woman 
in the world.” Evidently the Rev. 
Dr. does not appreciate the force of 
what he is saying, Woman's place is 
large enough already, It extends 
from a fellow'’s latchkey to his purse. 
It waltzes about his surplus silver and 
his gold, if he has any, It locks up 
the cellarette at eleven sharp, wants 
new bonnets all the year round, is 
death on theatre stalls, and in the 
season insistsonat leasta month at Brighton. 
Enlarge woman's place in the world, eh, 
doctor? If you do we emigrate, The place 
is too much for A, SLOPER as it is. 

* 


*= 
THE humours and eccentricities of a 
Trafalgar Square crowd are numerous, but 
episode is related by the Zimes, which asserts 


the quaintest 
“that the first breakage of the window "—in the premises lately 
occupied by the National Liberal Club—“ was caused by the hoofs 


of one of the mounted constables.” The “hoof of a mounted 
constable” is good, If Sir Charles Warren will send one, we shall 
be glad to exhibit it in our historic window. 

* 


* 

CROATIA should afford an excellent opening for enterprising 
young ladies, Inthe course of last year, throughout certain villages 
there, it was remarked that no sooner was a young farmer married 
than ina most mysterious way he began to pine away, his death 
inevitably taking place shortly afterwards, The authorities have 
set inquiries afoot, and during the past few days seven young widows 
in the village of Bingula alone have been arrested for murder. It 
appears that these merry damsels despatched their husbands in order 
to inherit their houses and farms, What pretty little endearing 
wives they must have been! , , 

* 


LONDON seems to be getting quite a merry place. If you feel an 
irresistible desire to punch someone, you have only to goto Trafalgar 
Square, select a good- 
tempered looking 
bobby, and then let fly 
at him, at least, that is 
what some of the public 
thought, whenthey 
tripped gaily to the 
Square, with trumpets 
blowing, and _ banners 
flying. But what were 
their thoughts after feel- 
ing the warmth of the 
»olice’s welcome ?—per- 
haps slightly altered, 
who knows? 


- 

THE Bishop of Cape- 
town is grieved. He finds 
that farmers pay part of 
the wages of Capetown 
labourers in wine. This 
he would stop at once. 
The worthy bishop is 
further grieved because 
restrictions controlling 
the sale of spiritual 
beverages have been ac- 
companied by a repeal 
of the excise duties, If a similarly sweetly-happy condition of 
things prevailed in England we should look with equanimity upon 
the advancing assaults of winter. With free wine and no taxes 
blessing us we do not know but that we should be prepared to go 
the length even of listening to the bishop himself without resenting 
his vaticinations, *,* 


Snow has fallen in Paris. But the snow has not damped the 
imagination of the correspondent of the Daily Tvlegraph, who thus 
records the fact :—‘“It has come down in spongy tlakes, in floccu- 
lent masses, and in feathery plumes, from tawny-grey skies, which 
recall in colour the waters of the Tiber, or the wintry waves of the 
Solent. In the early morning it was deliquescent.” In other 
words it snowed as it generally does snow, and at_first was inclined 
to melt. «* 


TOOTSIE hears that a matinér of Hamlet will be given on Wed- 
nesday, November 30, at the Gaiety Theatre, The tragedy will be 
effectively mounted, and Howard Paul, F.O.S., will be the acting 
manager on the occasion, *\* 


StTILLanother chance for the spooney, seal-jacket-buying, bwandy- 
and-swodering masher to enjoy a téte-a-téte with his darling little 
, . Lottie, or Nellie, as the 
\ case may be, as Augus- 
tus Harris will give an 
Italian opera season 
at Drury Lane next 
year. He has been ap- 
proached by aconsider- 
able number of aristo- 
cratic and wealthy 
patrons of the opera, 
who believe tirmly a 
second season would 
be so pppreciaced that 
it could not result in 
failure, and they offer 
to guarantee Gussie 
against any loss which 
may be sustained, 
* 


* 

LEEDs has been the 
scene of a remarkable 
demonstration, About 
100 medical students 
marched about the 
street singing “ Bally- 
hooley,” playfully 
knocking people into 
the gutter, and paying 
sundry visits to the 
public-houses, It seems that some of the students had proposed 
that the “medicals” should join the Y.M.C.A., and that these pro- 
ceedings were the consequence. Though why these Leeds young- 
sters should have shown their aversion to the Y.M.C.A, by behay- 
ing in such a manner is not very obvious, 
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A TERRIBLE argument took place recently at a little French 
village near Puy in Auvergne. A well-to-do old peasant has 
resided there for some years, and he 
lately had a heated discussion with one 
of his sons about the disposal of some 
property. The young Frenchman, with 
the usual generosity 
of his nation, replied 
to his father’s argu- 
ments vigorously and 
effectively, if most 
unfilially, by means of 
ahatchet. The public 
executioner will pro- 
bably have the last word in an 
almost similar fashion to say 
about the matter. 3 


Mr. CHAMBERLAIN received so 
many invitations to private din- 
ner parties in New oa that 
every evening was engaged. Happy 
Mr. Chamberlain! Under the 
same pleasant circumstances even 
A, SLOPER might have been in- 
duced to alter his predestined at- 
titude of neutrality on political 
questions, and plump for the 
other Union, not that of his own 
private and particular parish, but 
the political article, 


* 

THE rural postman of Hirwain 
was to have been married to a 
blushing damsel, eighty-four years 
of age, but owing to an ebullition 
of Pee on alrite he refused to proceed to church. 
lagers, however, di 


The vil- 
id not mean to miss the charming spectacle, so 
roused him from his spring mattress, put him into a brougham, 
and dragged him to church. The bride was also tenderly carted to 
the sacred edifice, and, the knot having been tied, the couple were 


drawn through the streets. Aunt Geeser says this was something 
like a wedding. No half-and-half measures for her. 


=e 
* 


EDWARD WIspoM who was fined fifteen shillings for kissing a 

oung lady ina first-class carriage on the North British Railway, 
bas certainly not too much of the quality implied in his name. 
That is a small matter, however. A more serious question is raised 
by the lightness of the penalty imposed. Considering that the 
young lady jumped out of the train, and might well have been 
killed, Mr. Wisdom seems to have got off very cheaply. So Lardi 
Longsox thinks, + 


Two girls were friends. They lived in York. The roses of youth 
mantled on their cheeks, and life should have opened up before 
them in happy perspective. ae of the two 

retty maidens, however, had “learned too 
ate that men betray,” and, with a friend, 
determined, Ophelia-like, to go to Heaven by 
water. Locked in each other's arms, the mis- 
guided pair threw themselves into a pond, and 
the “ bewrayed ” damsel died. The magistrate 
who heard the case against the survivor prac- 
tically dismissed it—a blending of practical 
justice and mercy. * * 


AMERICA is determined to be progressive. 
Part of Broadway, the Eminent hears, is to 
be christened “Strand.” It is only necessary 
now for the States to go a step further, and 
start Shoe Lane and a “Sloperies,” for due 
honour to be done our, insigni cant selves, . 


DAKOTA would hardly seem to be a land- 
lord’s paradise ora tenant’s Elysium. Accord- 
ing to a Philadelphia paper, a tourist, taking 
a quiet walk in that part of the world lately, 
saw the following inscription upon a wooden 
house: “Four miles from a _nayber, sixty 
miles from a post-orfis, twenty-five miles from 
a raleroad, a hundred and atey from timber, 
250 feet from water. God _ bless our home. 
We've gone East to spend winter with my 
wife’s folks.” The Eminent would relish being far away froma 
postoras, ora raleroad; but a journey of four miles in order to 
have a pleasant chat with a nayber, is what Mrs, Sloper would not 
stand. + * 


THE Serer Tydvil magistrates, not so very long ago, very 
properly fined a Mr. Collier a sovereign for going to chapel, He 
was suffering, it appears, from small-pox, and was seen by a medical 
man, who warned him of the nature of the disease, and of the obli- 
gations he owed to the public. Three days afterwards, however, 
the man attended chapel at a place called Treharris. Going toa 
religious service may be comforting, but attendance under the 
reported conditions would hardly be relished by the rest of the 
congregation, ed 


THE circus season seems to have thoroughly opened, and appears to 
draw the B. P. more than ever, if the crowds that visit Hengler’s 
every night are anything to go by. A capital enter- 
tainment is given at this same place, which is likely 
to please everybody and offend 
none. The riders, acrobats and 
clowns are first rate—better, in- 
deed, than have been seen there 
for a good many years, 


* 

THAT not precisely Heaven- 
born personage, the middleman 
milkman, is threatened in one of 
his dearest privileges, that of 
fleecing alike the owner of the 
nuke mother, and the public 
which consumes her produce. 
The farmers of Nottingham are in 
revolt, with a real live peer at 
their head, and they mean to 
bring Mr. Middleman Milkman 
downon his knees. Good 
luck to them! for this is 
a plan of campaign of 
which everybody (ex- .. 
cept the M. M.) will 
heartily approve. 


* 

THE Daily News is 
still published as usual. 
Those who see nothing 
surprising in this fact 
evidently have not read 
the account of the de- 
monstration recently 
held at Rotherhithe. Thereat 2 Mr. Bowes 
denounced the Daily News for the way in 
which it had treated the Trafalgar Square 
question, said that that day’s paper would 
be the last he would ever buy, and then y 
tore his copy in pieces and set fire to it, 
calling upon all present to boycott the paper. And yet the Dail 
News has up to the present managed to survive the Bowes an 
arrows of outrageous fortune, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs,. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 3RD, 1867, 
ees 
27th November, 1627.—Gassendi, whose accurac " 
lowed to have equalled his knowledge, relates that, on Aig 
when the sky was very clear, he saw a burning stone, apparentiy. 
four feet in diameter, fall on Mount Vaiser, between the towns of 
Guillaumes and Perne, in Provence. 1t was surrounded by a lumi- 
nous circle, of different colours, like a rainbow; and its fall was 
accompanied by a noise like that of many cannon fired at once 
This stone weighed 59 pounds. i 
27th November, 1806.—The phrase, “true blue,” originated jn 
1802 as the name of a dye discovered by a Mr. Scott, who made a 
fortune by it, and was afterwards known as “True Blue Scott.” 
He built the original Adelphi Theatre, which was opened on th, 
above date under the name of the Sans Pareil. It was first called 
oth “November, 1787.—This day Talma, the F 
th November, .—This day Talma, the French Rosciy: 
made a first appearance at Paris, se 


28th November, 1814.—The Zimes was this day first printed 
by steam. This great newspaper was started in 1785 as the Dail, 
Universal Register, of which 940 copies were issued. On the first 
of January, 1788, the additional words and Times were added, but 
the numbering was continued, the first issue bearing the im print 
911. It was printed logographically —that is, all the more fre- 
quently occurring words were cast instead of being separately made 
up of single letters by the compositor. In 1803 the circulation was 
1,000 ae diem. The original “City Editor” was a manufacturer 
and bleacher near the King’s Bench Prison in the Borough, wh. 
eventually became a partner in the 7imes paper. 

28th November, 1595.—In the British Museum there is a copy of 
a Directory, entitled, “The names of all such Gentlemen of Av- 
compts as were residing within Ye City of London, Liberties ani 
Suburbs thereof, 28 Novembris, 1595, anno 38, Elizabethe Reginiw.,” 
ig 7 the first known work of the kind, The next was published 
n 


290th November, 1728.—Oliver Goldsmith was born this 
day. His “When lovely woman stoops to folly,” has been thus 
parodied by Shirley Brooks: 
“When lovely woman, lump of folly, 
Would show the world her vainest trait— 
Would treat herself as child her dolly, 
And warn each man of sense away— 
The surest method she'll discover 
To prompt a wink in every eye, 
Degrade n spouse, disgust a lover, 
And spoil a scalp-skin is—to dye!” 
29th November, 1886.—James, Gordon, a labourer, wheeling a 
barrow from Dundee to London and back, arrived this day at the 
Westminster Aquarium. He was met at the “ Angel,” Islington, by 
a large crowd, which greatly augmented as he proceeded along the 
Pentonville Road, Euston Road, Tottenham Court Road, Oxford 
Street, Regent Street, and Parliament Street to the Aquarium, wher: 
he arrived shortly before four o'clock, having completed the journey 
from Dundee to Tamion in twenty-seven days, 


30th November, 1879.—Mr. Roebuck, who died this day, 
in a speech at Salisbury, in 1862, related the following anecdote :— 
“T recollect some years ago being in Hampshire. I went out of 
my house in the morning with the Zimes in my hand, and goinz 
into the garden, I found a labouring man whom I rather liked—a 
shrewd ane fellow. He said, ‘Any news, sir, this morning?’ 
* Yes,’ i replied ; ‘rather bad news.’ ‘Bad news! What's that, 
sir?’ ‘Why,’ I said, ‘the Duke of Wellington is dead.’ ‘Ah, sir, 
he remarked, ‘I be very sorry for he; but who was he?’ Now, it 
1 had not heard that I should not have believed it. The man who 
said it lived within one hundred miles of London, was a clever, 
shrewd fellow, and yet he wanted to know who was the Duke of 
Wellington. Could you have believed that within one hundred 
miles of London there was darkness so great that the name of 
Wellington was unknown to a man between fifty and sixty years 
of age? But so it was. ‘I’m very sorry for he, sir,’ he said, ‘but 
who was he?’” 


1st December, 1787.—This day some fishermen fishing in 
the river near Poplar, with much difficulty drew into their boat a 
shark yet alive but apparently very sickly. It was taken on shore, 
and being opened in its belly were found a silver watch, a metal 
chain, and a cornelian seal, together with several small pieces of 
gold lace. The watch was identified by a watchmaker in Shoreditch 
as one he had sold toa gentleman as a present to his son on his 
going on his first voyage. The unfortunate lad fell overboard ina 
squall three leagues off Falmouth. The shark measured 9ft. 3in. in 
length. 

ist December, 1875.—The Prince of Wales this day visited Ceylon. 
When Adam and Eve were cast down from Paradise, Adam fell on 
the Island of Serendib, now called Ceylon, and Eve near Jeddah, in 
Arabia. After the lapse of 200 years Adam joined Eve, and lived in 
Ceylon. A print of Adam’s foot is shown on Adam's Peak in thr 
south of this island. According to the Koran the Garden of Eden 
was not on our earth at all, but in the seventh heaven. 


2nd December, 1861.—The entrepét, and other large build- 
ings at Antwerp, were this day destroyed by tire, and twelve person= 
killed. In the prison at Antwerp there were two rooms for citizens. 
and above there was a cage about 64 feet square, into which crimi- 
nals were put before the torture. A criminal, while he suffered 
torture, was clothed in a long shirt, had his eyes bound, and 1 

hysician and surgeon attended him. When a confession was forced 
hom him, and he had had some wine, he was required to sign his 
confession, and about 48 hours afterwards he was executed. Ina 
small dungeon was a stone seat, such as is often seen in old prison 
towers, on which it is said that : rnoners were suffocated by brim- 
atone, when their families wished to avoid the disgrace of a public 
execution. 

2nd December, 1798.—This day an eagle was shot by a labourer 
in a garden at Horsham. The royal bird was on the wing, beset by 
upwards of 100 rooks, whose noise attracted the notice of the man 
wn shot him whilst at a considerable distance. The wings of this 
eagle measured, when extended from tip to tip, 7 feet 3 inches. 


8rd December, 1817.—Charles Smith was this day executed 
at Newcastle-on-Tyne for murder. His skin underwent the process 
of tanning, and a piece of it was sold in May, 1855. This occurred 
at the sale of a part of the library of a well-known local collector. 
In the catalogue of the sale, the lot is thus described : “ Lot 10.—A 
most curious and unique book, being the particulars of the trial and 
execution of Charles Smith, who was hanged at Newcastle for 
murder, containing a piece of his skin tanned into leather for the 

urpose.” 
P 3nd December, 1875.—A number of trees had been stolen out of a 
forest in Germany, and a reward had been advertised for the detec- 
tion of the culprits. The editor of the Magdeburger Volkazeituny 
of this date added the following curious note : “ It is reported that 
the thieves have been traced—indeed, some of them have, it iseaid, 
been sold in this town for fuel.” 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 


next-of-hin ov any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 


on pe ee who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina ilway Accident, in any part of the United ss, Spiel 


PROVIDED a copy of the current issue af “ ALLY SLOPER’S H 
HOLIDAY ” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” ## published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee Srom that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, November 26, 1887.) 


INELUCTABILE TEMPUS. 


a 
THE sword is flaming right and 


eft ; 
Discarded is the sheath ; 
And nations all, of sense bereft, 
Are arming to the teeth. 
When will the deadly conflict 
come /— 
This year, next year, now, or 
never? 
Dove-eyed Peace is well-nigh 
dumb 
For sheer despair; and sigh- 
ing ever, 
Plucks the petals from a flower, 
And strews them on the way- 
ward wind, 
In hope that of one tranquil 
our 
Bee gene fond augury may 


But all in vain. Bellona sways 
Men’s presents fierce and fell 
mischances ; 
And Peace, with breaking heart, 
surveys 
The ruin that advances, 


NOT SUITED. 

LorD FASTER had discovered 
a new tailor, and given him an 
extensive order, and Snip, de- 
lighted with his good fortune, 
took the liberty of inviting his 
lordship to sample a bottle of 
champagne. The wine was 
good, the cigars were better, and 
at the end of an hour, when his 
. lordship rose to go, he said, 
“Well, Mr. Snip, I think I will countermand that order of mine.’ 
“T trust I haven't offended your lordship,” cried Snip. turning pale. 
“Oh, no, it isn’t that,” replied Faster ; “ but the fact is, you know, 
I never pay my tailor’s bills, and you are too good a fellow to ‘ have.’ 
Good morning.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ”— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a@ wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


~ 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” November 26th, 1887. 


Name... 


Address 


®*“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
43rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 12th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. MISS CADMAN, Ebenezer Terrace, DEWSBURY. 
A FENDER. 
2. HENRY LE BARR, Hengler’s Cirque, LIVERPOOL. 


= ACBL ORRE hone Uae 
~TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 21, with brown hair and dark brown 

eyes, tall, slight, generally considered handsome, wishes to meet with a 
young gentleman, dark, tall, with a view to matrimony. Address—“ Gipsy,” 
*TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
London, E.C. 


'IXWO COMPANIONS would like to correspond with two young 
ladies with means, with a view to matrimony. Tom, aged 29, fair height, 
fair hair, blue eyes, cheerful disposition, income £300 to £400 a year. Bill, aged 
97, tall, dark, handsome, good income. Ladies must be pretty, cheerful, edu- 
cated, and musical. Address, with photos—“* ToM AND BILL,” “* TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
ITA, a very pretty and graceful girl of twenty, with a small in- 
come, is‘desirous of corresponding with a gentleman, with a view to 
matrimony. Is tall, dark, and accomplished, Would like the gentleman to be 
tall, good-looking, and not over 30; must be good-tempered and of a loving 
disposition. Carte must be sent, and will be returned, Address —* Vira,” 
“Tootsies MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
London, E.C. 


YOUNG MAN, aged 25, in South America, and who is return- 

ing to England shortly, wishes to correspond with a well-educated young 
lady, with a view to matrimony. Tho advertiser is fair and tall, and will be 
glad of photo and full particulars, which will be acknowledged by return mail. 
(Answers should reach applicant in about 2 months from date of application.) 
Address—" AIRES,” “ TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


DAkkK YOUNG LADY, medium height, aged 23, wishes to cor- 
respond with a gentleman aged about 30, who is ina position to marry, 
and whose intentions are honourable. The lady has no means, but is well 
domesticated, cheerful, and fond of home, Enclose photo, and address — 
“WELLS.” “Tootsif’s MATRIMOSIAL AGENCY,” “The sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. pitas 
*," NOTE—Twtsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
de 'y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as svon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—_——- 

*_* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bowr,a 
he therefore invites correspondence vr all subjects, 


CASTLE CRESCENT, KENDAL, October 28th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD SLipPy-PATE,—I write to inform you of my victory. 
After thirteen months patient trying, I have at last obtained a 
“ Real Silver Sloper Watch.” Many thanks to your (Paro noes 
for the same. It has kept perfect time with Kendal Big Gun, 
which shakes the whole firm(ament) every day at one o'clock. 
Only one thing grieves me now, and that is that there is no“ Sloper 
Chain” to attach to it. However, until I am better off, I will wear 
a real Kendal-made “ Klog-Whang,” which is equal in strength to 
that of a dog-chain. I had a nice walk on Sunday round the 
suburbs of the town exhibiting the “Sloper Timekeeper,” and I 
saw the place where the “ Kendal Brown” snuff is made; it's not 
a rum place, but it is a snuftie shop. Come and see it some time. 
I remain, ever yours, with love to all, great and small, pretty and 

otherwise, haymen, GEORGE ALEXANDER SEYMOUR, 


OPERA COMIQUE, STRAND, October the twant y-noyne, 1887, 
My DEER MISTHER SHLOPER,—Whin my fuist and neerest 
frind, John Francis Shiridan, tould me in the grate furm you sint 
him, in the shape of your viry pry “Card of Mirit,” | was tunder- 
shtruck, Yis, ALLY, you could haiv nocked me doun wid a hansom, 
I am goin doun sime day to call on ye. 1 know you don't drink, I 
can tell by your noze ; but we can have a bottle of liminade and a 
tart together. Long life to you, ALLY, that you may niver die. 
What would we do widout ye? Kiss your sisther for me. Too- 
Jours, Au-re-war. Yours, WIDOW O'BRIEN, 
N.B.—Come and see me oftin, 


42 SuSSEX STREET, STAINSBY ROAD, POPLAR, 
November 1st, 1887, 

_DEAR SLOPER,—I am about to start for America as “low come- 
dian” (very low), because your beautiful daughter has broken my 
heart.—Yours until further notice, ALF. GILBY ANDREWS, 

ASSIGNMENT OF SONG No, 2,278. 

Notice, Lord Bob purchased the song, “ Tootsie Sloper,” thai me, 
and he has the svle right to sing it in public, Anyone _e se found 
singing it will be charged before the Sloper Court of Justice, and 
serenaded to death, (Signed) ALP, GILBY ANDREWS, 


“TOOTSIE SLOPER.”—Sone No. 2,278. 

Sold to Lord Bob, to be paid for by instalments of 113d, per month. 
When swellsare passing prough Shoe Lane, they call at ninety-nine, 
For there a charming maiden lives, with face and_ form divine ; 
To see this maiden’s photograph they buy the “ HOLIDAY,” 
And as they fondly gaze on it, these are the words they say : 
Chorus.—Oh ! Tootsie, wootsie, ducky, dear; she’s a little charmer, 
And if I had one like her I'd never, never harm her ; 

I know [ ne’er shall meet with any half so sweet 

As that pretty little charmer, Tuotsie Sloper. 


They envy her betrothed, Lord Bob, and hate his very name, 

And to her sweet affection they one and all lay claim ; 

They send her presents by the score, and box seats for the play, 

And as they view her seated there, these loving words red gay: 
‘horus, 


The little puss well knows that she is every masher's pet : 

She flirts with princes, dukes, and earls—in fact, is a coquette ; 

She tells each one she loves him true, and steals his heart away, 

And makes him swear he'll patronise her Poor Pa's “ Bore 
Chorus, 


FREELANDS ROAD, BrRoMLEY, KENT, November 1st, 1887. 

DEAR OLD FRIEND OF MAN (I hope of woman, too),—I’ve 
read those letters week after week in your “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” and 
find you are always ready to lend a helping hand. Now, f just 
want you to lend me a helping foot. Do you know, my kitchen is 
swarming with beetles at night, and those “crushers” were given 
you for use as well as ornament, hence my request. Last week, 
upon going upstairs, I found a horrid beetle crawling on my bed, so 
i hed could spare a night or two should feel obliged. You will 
on i. have to hang those appendages of yours out, and the crawlers 
will run fit to break their necks. 1 promise you my bedstead is as 
long as the cuts I've seen in your paper at different times, so don’t 
forget, but come. You've my husband's kind permission ; he is 
always ready to comply with the wishes of his happy os wife 


a 'e 


Crrcus PLEGE, St. DENIS, FRANCE, Nor. 3rd, 1887. 
BELOVED ALLY,—I hope the Baroness will not be jealous, be- 
cause I call you by such a very loving name; but you are, indeed, 
“a dear old man” (Fatka), and I have often thought of writing to 
‘ou, but could never summon up enough pluck, and, besides, as it 
is, you have a great many letters—especially from ladies, they all 
seem to fall at your massive feet (I should say yards, but I will not 
insult Mle you dear old rosebud). Speaking of your nasal organ, 
I should think it would do very well fora beacon, to light ships on 
their way, for I’m sure the glow of it could be seen miles away. It 
is, ‘‘ Where d'ye get your nose (and clothes) from?" But no matter, 
for all your nose, I love you madly, and would marry you, but that 
I am married already—only eighteen, too !—and you are also spliced. 
Oh, ALLY, my darling, what might have been? Whatever did you 
see in that old geeser to marry her, and so bestow on her the name 
that I would give thousan's for? But no more, or the water works 
will be turned on. The only recompense you can make me will be 
to send me one of your presents as quickly as possible, and so 
atone for a broken heart. Now, old Strawberry, I think I will bring 
my letter to a close, or I shall tire you. So best wishes to the 
Family,and accept the life-long and passionate devotion of 
SYBYLLA THOMASSO. 
P.S.—My husband sends his best wishes to you. _ He likes to get 
your paper very much, although he cannot read it. He isaSpaniard. 
Now, my old cherry-blossom, aw rervir. 


THE QUEEN OF FOLLY. 
ARRAYED in fanciful costume, 
With jewel’ry so jolly, 
With corset tight, and tinkling bells, 
Behold the Gigs of Folly. 


She's skilled in every flirting trick 
And womanish mancewvre : 

She wears a little fancy cap, 
Likewise a dress-improver. 

(En parenthése | would observe, 
In tones of sweet persuasion, 

That for those drese-improving things 
There's really no occasion.) 


To make her irresistible, 
That no man may elude’ her, 

She spreads white powder on her cheeks, 
O, lady fair, “ Proh pudor !” 


She dances gaily up and down, 
Defying melancholy, 

And men of sense—alas, the day. 
Pursue this Queen of Folly, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
WHYy is Santley like a bill of lading ?—Because he is in-voiced, 
RIFLEMEN.—Pick pockets. 
THE REAL SHOOTING SEASON.—Spring-time. 
THE LAND OF CANE.—The place where sugar comes from. 
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SIR MARMALADE THE MOULDY AND THE LADY MAGNESIA. 


A ROMANCE OF THE MIDDLING AGES, 
—— 
CHAPTER I. 

“THE GRUESOME NIGHT HOWLS ‘MIDST A MYRIAD STARS.” 

IT was in the gross darkness of the Middle Ages that two middle. 
aged horsemen might have been seen, mounted on middle-aged 
steeds, pricking their way across a plain, which was almost ugly, io 
the direction of No. 1 Baronial Mansions, S.W, 


~ Washing her golaeft iocks, 


“Ods boddikins!" quoth the elder, “The night is so dark that 1 
scarce can see my hand before my face.” 

“Gadsooks! i’ feckins! and by my troth!” responded the other, 
“neither can I see my face behind my hand.” 

“ Beshrew thee fora merry wag!" responded the first, laughing 
heartily. 

“Praise from Sir Marmalade the Mouldy is praise indeed,” said 
his comipaitin, bending low in the saddle till his plumed crest 
tickled the Roman nose of the charger he bestrode. 

“On, Sie Nectarine—on !” cried the foremost knight. “The Lady 
Magnesia awaits us, and this night will decide whether ‘tis you or 
I shall call her bride.” And they onned, 


CHAPTER IL 
“SWEET ARE A MODEST MAIDEN’S BLUSHING VOWS.” 


THE Lady Magnesia sat in her bower washing her golden locks, 
At that moment the quick tramp of a charger's hoofs resounded 


Edgy Nia 
A ‘3 tf 


=~ 


Middle Age fury. 


in the courtyard of No. 1 Baronial Mansions, 8.W., and a tierce, impa- 
tient voice was heard demanding if the Lady Magnesia were at home. 

“ My soul's idol,” cried Sir Marmalade, “ how d’ye do? 

“Tol-lol!” replied her ladyship. 

“Say middling, ‘tis better suited to the age,” softly murmured 
res Nectarine, who had followed close upon his companion's 

eels. 

“ What is your errand here, Sir Knights?” she asked coquettishly. 

“Elect your husband,” they cried together, and each struck an 
attitude, knowing the attitude could not strike them back, . 

“T cannot marry both,” she answered, with tears in her voice. 
“ How can I choose between you?” : 

“Toss,” said Sir Nectarine. And she tossed her head at him, 

“It is most embarrassing,” she continued. “If there were only 
one of you there would be no difficulty, Suppose you tight for me, 
and I will wed the 
survivor.” 

‘We will!” 
they cried. 

“And now he 
off,’’ she ex- 
claimed. 

And they offed. 


CHAPTER III. 
THE THIRSTY 
SWORD DRINKS 
THE HOT FOE- 
MAN'S BLOOD. 


Sir MARMA- 
LADE and Sir 
Nectarine roxe 
betimes and 
armed them for 
the conflict. 
Mounting — their 
war-horses, they 
rode to the spot 
selected over- 
night forthe com- 
bat, where they 
found the Lady 
Magnesia await- 
ing them with a 
smile on her face 
ane : wreath a 
aurel in her hand, ‘ qos 
both to become Kissing bis ucimct. 
the absolute property of the conqueror. 

The combatants speedily took their places, and darted upon one 
another with relentless middle-age fury. 

Ina few moments all was over, and one brave knight lay stretched 
a bleeding corse upon the mossy sward. 

“Oh, heaven be praised!” cried Lady Magnesia, clinging close to 
the victor’s breast-plate, throwing her arms around his gorget, and 
kissing his helmet ; “ you are the only one | ever loved—Heaven 
has preserved my Marmalade !” 

(To he continued next week, ) 


aR 
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6° Ladtes and gentlemen on whom the Sloper Award of 
Merit” has been conferred. 


THB “FO8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 2.—MR. ARTHUR ROBERTS, F.O.S, 


“ arthur Roberts was born in the year 1866—he ts, therefore, 
just 21 years of age. For a young man, Arthur is a very 
remarkable specimen of the human race. At the age of 15, 
the Eminent urged Archur to give up all idea of becom 
a clergyman, and to go on the music hall stage ins e 
ALLY's advice was followed, and Arthur became so much 
appreciated at the music halls, that the Middlesex magts- 
trates suggested that the theatres might have the benefit 
of his talents fora time. For the singularly-original vein of 
humour which he possesses he was created F.0.8., and the 
“Sloper Award of Merit” was conferred upon him May 2nd, 
1845. It is not improbable that, with care, Mr. Roberts may 
continue to grace this world for some time to come.”—-Debrett. 


A_SHINING LIGHT. 


bie Cuddle. 


The Hon. Billy’s Latest Kissa 


PUBLIC MEETINGS.—WHAT THEY HAVE COME TO. 

Bill Sikes (to poor Softy). Look ‘ere, guv'ner. I knows 
yer’ve come ‘ere wid the ‘tention of disturbin’ the meetin’—so 
out yer goes. But leave yer watch behind, as we might want 
ter know the time before the evenin’s out. 


Somer 


(Saturday, November 26, 1887, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“Put Your Shoulder to the Wheel” is an old pro- 
verb. Puddles makes a mistake, nnd puts it to the 
shat instead. Puddles latter half is now made of 


iy\\ 


GENERAL INFORMATION CLASS. 


Master. Always remember then, my boys, to keep cool when you fall into deep water. Now you, John 
what would you do were you drowning ? “3 
John, A wid sing oot, tae be shure. 


Sir C. W. My dear Rowdy, I have heard of your 
valorous conduct on different occasions. I cannot 
do less than make you Governor of Trafalgar Square. 


HOME RULE, PURE AND SIMPLE.—(Told i 


n Six Efforts.) 


Till one day Mrs. Mac.’s unmarried sister said, “Why don't you shake 


| 1. Major MacMinnow was small, but terrible when roused ; and ob! how he 2. 
him?” “Wha—at?” gasped Mrs. Mac. 


did use to bully poor dear Mrs. Mac. ! 


3. And the very next time the Major began in Mrs. Mac.’s unmarried sister's 


presence, Mrs. Mac.’s unmarried sister shook him like anything. & Bet otter ie was crow, the) Majer was very peerels totaal aot be MP 


“ Understand me, ma'am, that woman never darkens my doors again ! 


5. But no sooner had hespoken than Mrs, Mac. herself jumped up and shook 6. That night, at the Club, Colonel Pepper was talking about ruling women 
him, too, and shook him worse than ever. with an iron hand. “Were you ever shaken, sir?” said the Major. 
N.B.—More than a thousand pounds have been offered to ALLY to suppress the above, but here it is, as an awful warning to Small Domestic Tyrants. 

= 


Gratis Supplement.) 
fe) 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.” 


BY 


GEORGE R. SIMS. 


(Commenced November \Wth, 1887.) 


CHAPTER II. 


8 1 glance over the notes I have 
Fess down during my journey 
hrough outcasts’ land, the deli- 
cacy of the task I have under- 
taken comes home to me more 
forcibly than ever. The housing 
of the poor and the remedy for 
the existing state of things are 
matters I have so much at heart 
that I fear lest [ should not make 
ample use of the golden oppor- 
tunities here afforded me of ven- 
tilating the subject. On the other 
hand, I hesitate to repel the reader, 
and, unfortunately, the best illus- 
trations of the evils of overcrowd- 
ing are repulsive to a degree. 
Perhaps if I hint ata few of the 
very bad cases it will be sufficient. 

Men and women of the world will 

be able to supply the details and 

draw the correct deductions ; and 

itis, after all, only men and women 

of the world whose practical sym- 

pathy is likely to be enlisted by 
a revelation of the truth about the poor of great cities. 

Come with me down this court, where at eleven o'clock in the 
morning a dead silence reigns, Every house is tenanted, but the 
blinds of the windows are down and the doors are shut. Blinds 
and doors! Yes, these luxuries are visible here. This is an aristo- 
cratic street, and the rents are paid regularly. There is no grinding 
poverty: no starvation here, and no large families to drag at the 

read-winner. There is hardly any child-life here at all, for the men 
are thieves and highway cheats, and the women are of the class 
which has furnished the companions of such men from the earliest 
annals of roguedom. 

The colony sleeps though the sun ishigh. The day with them is 
the idle time, and they reap their harvest in the hours of darkness. 
Later in the day, towards two o'clock, there will be signs of life; 
oaths and shouts will issue from the now silent rooms, and there 
will be fierce wrangles and fights over the division of ill-gotten gains. 
The spirit of murder hovers over this spot, for life is held of little 
account, There is a Bill Sikes and Nancy in scores of these tene- 
a and the brutal blow is ever the accompaniment of the brutal 
oath. 

These people, remember, rub elbows with the honest labouring 
poor; their lives are no mystery to the boys and girls in the neigh- 
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A LICENSED LODGING-HOUSE, FROM 4d. TO Gd. A NIGHT. 


bourhood ; the little girls often fetch Nancy’s gin, and stand ina 
gaping crowd while Nancy and Bill exchange compliments on the 
doorstep, drawn from the well of Saxon, impure and utterly defiled, 
The little boys look up half with awe and half with admiration at 
the burly Sikes with his flash style, and delightgin gossip concern- 
ing his talents as a “criberacker,” and his adventures as a pick- 
pocket. The poor—the honest poor—have been driven by the 
working of the Artizans’ Dwellings Acts, and the clearance of 
rookery after rookery, to come and herd with thieves and wantons, 
to bring up their children in the last Alsatias,’where lawlessness 
and violence still reign supreme. 

The constant association of the poor and the criminal class,has 
deadened in the former nearly all sense of right and wrong. In 
the words of one of them, “they can’t afford to be particular about 
their choice of neighbours.” I was but the other day in a roomin 
this district occupied by a widow woman, her daughtersfofZseven- 
teen and sixteen, her sons of fourteen and thirteen, and two younger 
children, Her wretched apartment was on the street level, and 
behind it was the common yard of the tenement. In this yard the 
previous night a drunken sailor had been desperately maltreated 
and left for dead. I asked the woman if she had not heard the 
noise, and why she didn’t interfere. ‘“ Heard it?” was the reply ; 
“well, we ain’t deaf, but they're a rum lot in this here house, and 
we're used to rows, There ain't a night passes as there ain't a tight 
in the passage or a drunken row; but why should I interfere? 
’Tain’t no business of mine.” Asa matter of fact, this woman, her 
grown-up daughters, and her boys must have lain in that room 
night after night, hearing the most obscene language, having a 
perere knowledge of the proceedings of the vilest and most 
depraved of profligate men and women forced upon them, hearing 
cries of murder and the sound of blows, knowing that almost ever 
crime in the logue was being committed in that awful tack 
yard on which that broken casement looked, and yet not one of 
them had ever dreamed of stirring hand or foot. They were 
saturated with the spirit of the place, and though they were 
respectable people themselves they saw nothing criminal in the 
behaviour of their neighbours, 

For this room, with its advantages, the widow paid four and six- 
pence a week ; the walls were mildewed and streaming with damp, 
the boards as you trod upon them made the slushing noise of a 
pant spread across a mud puddle in a brickfield : foul within and 
‘oul without these people paid the rent of it gladly, and perhaps 
thanked God for the luck of having it. Rooms for the poor earn- 
ing precarious livelihoods are too hard to get and too much in 
demand now for a widow woman to give up one just because of the 
trifling inconvenience of overhearing a few outrages and murders. 

One word more on this shady subject and we will get out into 
the light again. I have spoken of the familiarity of the children 
of the poor with all manners of wickedness and crime. Of all the 
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evils arising from this one-room system there is perhaps none 
greater than the utter destruction of innocence inthe young. A 
moment’s thought will enable the reader to appreciate the evils of 
it, But if it is bad in the case of a respectable family, how much 


STONE BROKE, 


more terrible is it when the children are familiarised with actual ) 
immorality ! : ; 
Wait outside while we knock at this door, 


Knock, knock.—No answer ! "hh 
Knock, knock, knock ! 4 


A child’s voice answers, ‘“ What is it?” if 
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We give the answer—the answer which has been our “open, 
sesame” everywhere—and after a pause a woman opens a door a 
little and asks us to waita moment, Presently we are admitted, 
A woman, pleasing looking, and with a certain retinement in her 
features, holds the door open for us, She has evidently made a 
hurried toilet and put on an ulster over her night attire. She has 
also put a brass chain and locket round her neck, 


There isa little 
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rouge left on her cheeks and a little of the burnt hairpin colour | 
left under her eyes from overnight, At the table having their 
breakfast are two neat and clean little girls of seven and eight, 

They rise and curtsey as we enter, Weask them a few questions, 
and they answer intelligently—they are at the Board Bohaol and 
are making admirable progress—charming children, interesting and 
well-behaved in every way. They have a perfect knowledge of 
good and evil—one of them has taken a Scripture prize—and yet 
these two charming and intelligent little girls live in that room 
night and day with their mother, and this is the den to which she 
snares her dissolute prey, 

I would gladly have passed over this scene in silence, but it is 
one part of the question which directly bears on the theory of State 
interference. It is by shutting our eyes to evils that we allow them 
to continue unreformed so long. [ maintain that such cases as 
these are fit ones for legislative protection, The State should have 
the power of rescuing its future citizens from such surroundings, 
and the law which protects young children from physical hurt 
should also be so framed as to shield them from moral destruction, 

The worst effect of the present system of Packing the Poor is 
the moral destruction of the next generation. Whatever it costs 
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magicians cost money, and thvre is none to spare in the pockets 
of the poor, 

In another room close to these people, but if anything in a more 
wretched condition still, we come upona black man sitting with 
his head buried in his hands, He is suffering with rheumatics, and 
has almost lost the use of his limbs. The reason is evident. His 
wife points to the bed in the corner against the wall, the damp is 
absolutely oozing through and trickling down the 
wall, The black man is loquacious, He is a 
hawker, and can't go out and lay in a stock, for 
he hasn't a penny inthe world. He is stone broke. 
He is a Protestant darkie, he informs us, and is 
full of troubles. Two boys are lolling about on 
the floor, At our entrance a shock-headed ragged 
girl of ten has crawled under the bed, The Pro- 
testant darkie drays her out and explains she is “a- 
bringin’ him to his grave with sorrer—she's a bad 
gel, and slings her mother.” The P. D, doesn’t 
know how he’s going to pay his rent or where the 
next meal’s coming from, He stands outside “a 
corifee shop” generally, when he can get about, 
and “the lady as keeps it, bless her—she’s a rare 
good 'un to me—she's a fallen angel, that’s what 
she is;” but he can't go and hawk nothing, else 
he'd be took up. “I ain't got no capital, and, faith 
of a Protestant darkie, I'm defunct,” 

The man has a host of quaint sayings, and plenty 
of the peculiar wit of the nigger breed, but his 
position is undoubtedly desperate, The rent of 
the death-trap he lives in with his wife and family 
is four and sixpence, and his sole means of sub- 
sistence is hawking shrimps and winkles when they 
are cheap, or specked oranges and damaged fruit. 
He has at the beat of times only a shilling or two 
to lay out in the wholesale market, and out of his 
profit he must pay his rent and keep his family.. I 
suspect that the “fallen angel” is often good for a 
meal to the poor darkie, aud I learn that he isa 
most respectable, hardworking fellow, “How do 
you do when you're stone broke?” [ ask him, 
“Well, sir, sometimes I comes across a gentleman 
as gives me a bob afid starts me again,” 

The shot hits the mark, and we leave the Protestant darkie grin- 
ning at bis own success, and debating with his wife what will be 
the best article in which to invest for the day’s market. 

Honest folks enough in their way, these,—keeping themselves to 
themselves, and struggling on as best they can, now “making a bit 
over,” and now wondering wherevon earth the next sixpence is to 
come from. Just up the street is a house with an inscription over 
it, which tells us we can find within a very different class to study. 
This is a licensed lodging-house, where you can be accommodated 
for 4d. or 6d. anight. This payment gives you during the day the 
privilege of using the common kitchen, and it is into the common 
Picken we are going. We walk into the passage, and are stepred 
by a strapping young woman of about eight-and-twenty, She is 
the deputy. “What do we want?” 

Once again the password is given, and the attitude of the lady 
changes, She formally conducts us into a large room, where the 
strangest collection of human beings are crowded together. It is 
sheet-washing day, and there is a great fire roaring up the chimney, 
Its ruddy glare gives a Rembrandtish tone to the picture. Tables 
and forms run round the room, and there is not a vacant place. 
Men, women, and children are lolling about, though it is mol es 


us to remedy the disease we shall gain in decreased crime and | apparently with nothing todo but make themselves comfortable. 


wickedness. It is better even that the ratepay should bear a 
portion of the burthen of new homes for the respectable poor than 
that they should have to pay twice as much in the long run for 
Prisons, Lunatic Asylums, and Work houses, 

Knough for the present of the criminal classes, Let us see some 
of the poor people who earn an honest living—well, “living,” 
perhaps, is hardly the word—let us say, who can earn enough to 
pay their rent and keep body and soul together, 

Here is a quaint scene, to begin with, When we open the door 
we start back half choked, The air is full of floating fluff, and | 
some of it ee into our mouths and half chokes us, When we've 
coughed and wheezed a little, we look about us and gradually take in 
the situation, 

The room is about eight feet square, Seated on the floor isa 
white fairy—a dark-eyed girl who looks as though she had stepped 
straight off a twelfth cake. Her hair is powdered all over a la 
Pompadour, and the effect is bizarre, Seated beside her is an 
older woman, and she is white and twelfth cakey, too. Alas, their 
occupation is prosaic to a degree. They are simply pulling rabbit- 
skins—that is to say they are pulling away all the loose fluff and 
down and preparing the skins for the furriers, who will use them 
for cheap goods, dye them into imita- 
tions of rarer skins, and practise upon them 
the various tricks of the trade, 

Floor, walls, ceiling, every inch of the one 
room these people live and sleep in, is 
covered with fluff and hair. How they 
breathe in it is a mystery to me, I tried 
and failed, and sought refuge on the door- 
step. The pair, working night and day at 
their trade, make, when business is good, 
about twelve shillings a week. Their rent 
is four. This leaves them four shillings a 
weck each to live upon, and as there is no 
one else to share it with them, I suppose 
they are well-to-do folk. 

The younger woman’s appearance was 
striking, Seated onthe floor in an Eastern 
attitude, and white from top to toe—the 
effect of her dark eyes heightened by the 
contrast—she was a picture for an artist, 
and my fellow-worker made excellent use 
of his pencil, while I engaged her and her 
mother in conversation, 

These people complained bitterly of their 
surroundings, of the character of the people 
they had to live among, and of the summary 
proceeding of their landlord, whoabsolutely 
refused to repair their room or give them 
the slightest convenience. 

“Then why not move?” I ventured to 
suggest. “Four shillings a week — ten 
guineas a year for this pigstye—is an exor- 
bitant rent—you might do better.” 

The woman shook her head, “There's 
lots o’ better places we'd like to go to, but 
they won't have us, They object to our 
business, We must go where they'll take 
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“But there are plenty of places a little 
way out where you can have two rooms 
for what you pay for this.” 

“A little way out, yes; but how are we 
to get to and fro with the work when it’s 
done?) We must be near our work. We 
can't afford to ride.” 

Exactly ! And therein lies one of the things 
which reformers have to consider, There are 
thousands of these families who would go 
away into the suburbs, where we want to get them if only the diffi- 
culty of travelling expenses to and fro could be conquered, They 
herd together all in closely-packed quarters because they must 
be where they can get to the dock, the yard, the wharf, and the 
warehouses without expense, The highest earnings of this class is 
rarely above sixteen shillings a week, and that, with four or tive 


shillings for rent, leaves very little margin where the family is | 


large. The omnibus and the train are the magicians which will 
eventually bid the rookeries disappear, but the services of these 


The company is not a pleasant one. Many of the men and women 
and boys are thieves, Almost every form of disease, almost every 
kind of deformity, seems crowded, into this Chamber of Horrors. 
The features are mostly repulsive ; an attractive face there is not 
among the sixty or seventy human beings in the room. Some of 
them are tramps and hawkers, but most of them are professional 
loafers, picking up in any way that presents itself the price ofa 
night’s lodging. They are a shifting population, and rarely remain 
in one house long. Some of them only geta night in now and then 
asa luxury, and laok upon it asa Grand Hotel episode. They sleep 
habitually in the open, on the staircases, or in the casual ward. The 
house we are in is one where Nancy and Sikes come often enough 
when they are down on their luck, Here is a true story of this 
very place, which will perhaps illustrate sufficiently the type of its 
frequenters, 

Some time last year two men left the house one morning. They 
were going into the country on business, One, whom I will cail 
John, kissed his mistress, a girl of twenty, and said “Good-bye,” 
leaving her at the house; he wouldn’t be away long, and he and 
Bill, his companion, set out on their travels, 

A day or two after Bill returns alone, the girl asks him where her 
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| sweetheart is, “ He's lagged,” says Bill. But the girl has a bit of 
newspaper, and in it she reads that “the body of a man has been 
found in some woods near London ;” and she has an idea it may be 
John, “Oh, nonsense,” says Bill—I quote the evidunce—“ he then 
' Jit his candle, and they retired to rest.” John, as a matter of fact, 
had been murdered by his companion, they having quarrelled over 
the division of the proceeds of the burglary ; and eventually this 
young woman, who so readily transferred her affections from one 
| lord to another, appeared in the witness-box and deposed to pawn- 
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ing boots and other things for Bill, which were undoubtedly the 
proceeds of a robbery ata house close to where the body was found, 

This is the house in which we stand where the burglary was 
planned—whence the murderer and the murdered set out together 
on their fatal journey. It was at one of these tables that the young 
girl discussed her absent lover's fate with her new iord, his mur- 
derer, and it was here that the police came to search for him, and 
found the girl, whose evidence helped to hang him, 

Look at the people who sit there to-day—murderers and burglars 
some of them, cheats and pickpockets others, and a few respectable 
folks, as far as their opportunities will allow. But remember that 
dozens of really respectable families do have to frequent these 
places now, and mix with malefactors day and night, because there 
are no other places open to them, 

Among all the cruelties practised on the poor in the name of 
Metropolitan Improvemeuts, this one deserves mentioning—that 
the labourer earning a precarious livelihood with his wife and his 
children have been driven at last to accept the shelter of a thieves’ 
kitchen, and to be thankful for it. 

(To be continued next week as a Special Supplement, ) 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.” 
Feeling sure that, were the given them, Friar fhe our 


opportunit 
Readers would subscribe toa ‘Hina Sor the Relief o stitute 
Poor, we have decided to start a Public Subscription, to be called 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIBF FUND. 


We herewith head the List with a contribution of £50, and earnestly 
appeal to young and old to send in what they can afford, no matter 
how omalll the amount, All Subscriptions will be acknowledged 
week by week in “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving names 
and sum contributed ; and when the List closcs, the total amount 
sent in will be handed over to the Charity Organization Society 
to deal with as may be thought best, From those who are not 
ina position to contribute more,a penny stamp will be welcome, 
and duly acknowledged, the same as va were £100, Subserip- 
tions should be sent, addressed to— 


GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ ALLY SLOPER'S PooR RELIEF FUND,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Strect, 
London, E.C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ALREADY RECEIVED: 


£ sd. 

Gilbert Dalziel (Proprietor ot “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF- 
HOLIDAY") eee eee ose on -- 50 0 0 
Tom Smith, Wilson Street, Finsbury, E.C. «+. 110 
H. Betyg sero 5 anes London, E.C. esl 1 ¢ 

F. Butler, London, 8.W. ove ove eee oe 
D.O, Raymond, 32 Daneville Road, Denmark Hill, London = 20 
Lena and Rosy, Westcombe Park, Greenwich ... wee 26 
“Fits,” Paddington ... ose ove oe 11 
A. La Riviere, 3 South Boro’ Road, E. ve 6 
Charley Peters, Greathurst Lane, Westcott, Dorking lv 
James W. Sewell, 207 Mare Street, Hackney, E. oe 26 
A. M. Thomas, Hill House, Herne Hill, 8.B. ... ees 1o 
Miss Brenchley, Hill House, Herne Hill, 8.E. ... ose 6 
“Splintish,” 1d.; “ Dickey Bird's Mouth,” 3d, ... ees 4 
A. F. Dyer, Rosaville Road, 8.W. oe oe 20 
W. Reynolds, Barnwood, near Gloucester ‘eo ce 16 
F. B. Williams, Ravenswood Road, Balham _... oe 1 9 
W. Baker, 143 Tyer Street, Upper Kennington Lance... 6 
A. Watkin, 19 Little Marylebone Street, W. ... ase 16 
'T. Addison, 62 Ledbury Road, Bayswater Street oe 6 
A. Morton, Hurley Road, Kennington i 4 
W. Martin, Gordon Road, Peckham .., . © 3 
A.J, Phillips, Sydney Villas, Chiswick i 20 
H. Simister, 61 Stowell Street, Weaste, Manchester 110 
W. Read, Selwyn Road, Bow ... oe ee 6 
G. Goodburn, 57 Clifden Road, Clapton 26 
A. Parsons, 3 Wine Office Court, Flect Street 10 
A. Welch, 4 Penford Street, Camberwell, 8.E, ... 10 
E. Atkins, Peabody Buildings, Great Wild Street, W.C. 6 
J. Cleaveley, 166 Roman Road, Old Ford Oe: ase 4 
W. Sparling, 36 Zoar Street, Great Guildford Street, S.W. 3 
E. Steele, Lupus Street, Pimlico hes ee 5 
A. Inwood, Piebald Mews, Edgware Road 4 3 
C. Cheyney, Hythe Villa, Beckenham... a 9 
A. Earder, Rothwell Street, Primrose Hill 10 
C. J. Rule, Leslie Park Road, East Croydon ee 1 3 
A. Bourne, Whyte's Hotel, Glasgow ... io eee 9 
A. Catt, Horsham _... ose ose ase oe 10 
A. Hall, Alliance Hotel, Manchester... ose ee 16 
W. Fawdon, Church Road, Horley, Surrey _... ea 4 
E, Lancaster, 1514 Friern Road, East Dulwich es 26 
Total received up to November 17th, 1887. £54 2 5 
Se ee ee —— 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 


*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, and 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters received as 
space will permit, 


WESTCOMBE PARK, GREENWICH, Nov. 17th, 1887. 
$1R,—My sister Rosie and I have saved ten threepenny bits, and ms 
papa told me about the poor little girls and boys who have not got 
anything to eat, so we have sent you all we have got saved up for 
Christmas for them, When we get some more, you will get them 
from LENA anp ROSY. 


32 DANEVILLE ROAD, DENMARK HILL, Nov, 17th, 1887. 
DEAR SIR,—Although I cannot hope to be quite, I should like 
to be one of the first to send, if only a poor contribution, in answer 
to your most kind appeal on behalf of the suffering fellow-creatures. 
for whom I enclose postal order fortwo shillings, Believe me, ever 
one of your most devoted admirers, . O, RAYM ND. 


Hitt House, HERNE HiLL, NortH DULWICcH, 8.E. 
Nov, 17th, 1887, 

S1rf- Enclosed I send you one shilling’s-worth of stamps, to 
which my friend, Miss Brenchly, kindly adds als penny vere We 
are very pleased to be able to send these few. We only to-day saw 
the appeal in “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” but hope to bu 
able to send more at some other time. Weare only too sorry to 
think there is so much —_ i Howng those seh ae better 

t han us servants will help also, I remain, yours tru 
afford than wu: v p x us LOMAS. 


399 COMMERCIAL Roap, Lonpoy, E., Nov. 17th, 1887. 
S1R,—I am sure your numerous readers will hail with pleasure 
your announcement of your intention to start a Relief Fund for 
the necessitous poor this winter, but I am afraid that your e¢x- 
ressed intention of handing over the subscribed amount to the 
‘Charity Organization Society” will not meet with unanimous 
approval. For my own part I would not subscribe one penny, 
directly or indirectly, to ihe funds of this unsympathetic Society, 
and if I had subscribed a thousand pounds a year to it for the past 
twenty years I should not accuse myself of a single really chari- 
table act. No, sir. Why not distribute the fund yourself, or 
by your own appointed Commissioners, or send some of it to the 
costermongers of Whitecross Street, who know more about the 
blessed article of Charity than all the professional gen 
in England, Yours obediently, W. F. MACKENZIE. 
®,° We should particularly like the opinions of would-be Subscribers on 
this point.—ED. 


